


























Surrounded, • 1 ^ 

t* w * . . • /• 

COME TO THE SEA,-WASH THE MEMORIES OF WAR AW&Y, ' 

LAY YOUR HEAD DOWN, EASE THE PAIN NOW, EVEN IN'YOUR 
.DREAMS 

IT'S FAR FftOM OVER", I CAN SEE THE STORM ON'THE HORIZON 
‘•LIKE A LITTLE CHILD, I WEEP OVER YOU, 'TILL YOU COME BACK TO 


MY HEART IS SURROUNDED 
I'LL LAY MY WEAPONS DOWN 
THIS BATTLE'S JUST BEGINNING 
STANDING ON THIS MOUNTAIN 
I WILL SURRENDER NOW 
TODAY-I'ATGIVING IN . ^ 

BRING YOUR WOUNDS, B^NG YOURBROKEN BLADES AND 
CHRONICLES % - 

TIME TO BREATHE, AND’ TIME TO LEAVE AGAIN, MAKING HISTORY 
COMPLETE . >; f ' -. *9 ’ 

I KNOWYTS FAR f ROM OVER, I CAN SE£ THE STORM ON THE* 
HOfflZON^-VfM* 

T FOlTA LlfrLEXVHlLE, LET ME MEMORIZE THE LAST TIME^I WILL, 

aa 6sL«L 


THIS HEAVY ARMORHAS BEEN WEIGHING YOU DOWl) 
SKIES GROWING SOMBER AND BECKONING*BLOOD 
IS THERE ANY HOPE FOR US BEYOND THESE WALLS . 

BITTERSWEET, THIS NIGHTFALL BE, IN ETERNAL STONE 

& 1 

MY HEART IS SURROUNDED 
I'LL LAY MY WEAPONS DOWN 
THIS BATTLE'S JUST BEGINNING 
STANDING ON THIS MOUNTAIN 
I WILL SURRENDER NOW 
TODAY I'M GIVING IN 




. j Do Dot $tAn$m 

IE STORM ON THE- 

THr LAST TIME I WILL, ^3t’Al5c Att6AVccp 
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kTtlE'S JUST BEGINNING 
STAtfolNOON THIS MOUNTAIN ’ 
IWIli T SUR&NDEffNO\V* 

T rthA Y I'M GIVING IN -•'V - 
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LYRICS BY: MARY ELn 
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LYRICS BY: MARY ELIZABETH FRYE, WRITTEN IN 1932 

Jr 

I AM NOT THERE I DO NOT SLEEP m 

WHEN YOU WAKEN IN THE MORNING'S HUSH 
. *1 AM THE SWIFT UPLIFTING RUSH ^ 

Jf I AM A THOUSAND WINDS THAT BLOW 
I AM THE DIAMOND GLINTS ON SNOW 
I AM THE SUNLIGHT ON RIPENED GRAIN 
| I AM THE GENTLE AUTUMN RAIN 

7 GENTLE BIRD?IN CIRCLING FLIGHT f 

‘ I AM THE SOFT STAR THAT SHINES AT NIGHT 
*’*/ spH DO NOT STAND AT//IY GRAVE AND CRY 
TAM NOT THERE J DID NOT DIE... 
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THAT BLOW 
BgSjPlOND GLINTS ON SNOW 
E SUNLIGHT ON RIPENED GRAIN 
frlTLE AUTUMN RAIN* ( ' 



Dreamland 




LYRICS BY:tEAH & ERIC PETERSON' 

* IN THIS DREAMLAND, NO ONE HAS TO HIDE 
. I AWAKEN AND YOU ARE AT MY SIDE 
THEN THIS WARM SUMMER BREEZE 
COMES WASHING OVER ME 
A REVERIE FOR ETERNITY... 

PH 

TWISTED IN THIS SPIRAL OF OUR TIME... 

SOULS GRIPPED IN THE CONFINES OF OUR MINDS... I 
ETERNAL LABYRINTH OF THE UNDERWORLD... 

BRINGSpS TO JUSTICE DIVINE! * 

RIDING tHE RIVER OF ARCHERON 
NO COIN TO RECOMPENSE CHARO“N 
HERE I DIE ONE THOUSAND TIMES• 

HERE I WANDER NOW THE SHORES OF YOUR LIES... 

IN THIS DREAMWORLD WHERE TtftSUN SHINES COLD 
WHERE BLOOD RUNS MUCH COU5ER THAN SNOW 
I AM THE USURPER BETWEEN THESE TWO WORLDS 
NOW I AM THE KING OF THIS UNDERWORLD! 
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ONCE UPON A TIME WHEN WE WERE ALL WISE, WE WERE 
SO STRANGE ~ 

SEE THE SUNRISE, HEAR THE OLD LIES^FEEL THE CLANGING 
^ BLADES * 

ANCIENT STORES, WISDOM, GLORY, AND DISMAY THAT 
( DAY 9 V 4 r lZ. ~ . 

IT SHALL "NEVER BE FORGOTTEN AGAIN 

^ IN THIS DREAMLAND, NO ONE HAS TO HIDE 
I AWAKEN AND YOU ARE AT MY SIDE 
THEN THfS WARM SUMMER BREEZE 
COMES WASHING OVER ME 
A REyERTETOR ETERNITY... 

IjK.. _ *tt£f r *5* ^h^. 

FLOWING DOWN THIS CIRCULAR SCROLL 
'TILL WE ENTER THE GATES, OF LAMENTING SOULS. 

HOLD ME AT A DISTANCE AS WE'RE CROSSING PATHS 
AN ECHO'S BREATH, A ROMANCE DEATH! 

L IN THIS AFTERWORLD, IN THE CAVERNS OF NEVER! . 

W NO DREAMS FORGOTTEN, FORGIVEN HERE... 

* . .VOICES THEY CALL ME, THEY TAUNT ME, THEY HAUNT ME! 

* "CEASING THE TORMENT, FOR A MOMENT'S MIRROR... 

WILL WE SEE AGAIN THE MOON'S PURE UGHT? . .. 


THE CLANGING 
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WILL WE HEAR THE THUNDER, ROAR !4 

WE SHALL SAIL UPON THE WINDS, OF LAMENTATION 

WHERE THE ICE STORMS BURN/AND THE FIRES BLOW! 

ONCE UPON A TIME WHEN ^P^ERt ALL WISE, WE WERE 
SO STRANGE Ak Pfc 

SEE THE SUNRIS0 HEAR THE OlD UES, FEEL tHECLANGING V 
BLADES 

ANCIENT STORIES, WISDbM, GLORY, AND DISMAY THAT 

DAY f / 

IT SHALL NEVER BE FORGOTTEN AGAIN 

IBB*-. w 

IN THIS DREAMLAND, NO ONE HAS TO HIDE 
I AWAKEN AND YOU ARE AT MY SIDE 
THEN THIS WARM SUMMER BREEZE s 

COMES WASHING OVER ME 

A REVERIE FOR ETERNITY./k A Y? 
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CbAnkyous: 


TO MY FAMILY FOR BEING JHE" ANCHOR OF MY HEART 
AND"LIFE, MY FOLKS FOR ALL YOUR SUPPORT, THE 
GIFTED MUSICIANS WHO PUT MUCH TIME AND EFFORT 
INTO THIS LITTLE PROJECT, ESPECIALLY JEFF CAINES. ERIC 
PETERSON FOR ALL YOUR VALUABLE FEEDBACK AND 
FOR THE CHARACTER VOCALS IN DREAMLAND - WHAT 
A TREAT! TO ALL THE CONTRIBUTORS WHO BELIEVED IN 
ME ENOUGH TO PUT YOUR FAITH IN THIS PROJECT AND 
HELP ME DO THIS • THANK YOU SO MUCH!! A SPECIAL,« 
THANK-YOU TO CONTRIBUTOR TODD WHISTLER :) TO ALT 1 
THE RADIO STATIONS WHO TOOK THE TIME TO LISTEN TO 
MY MUSIC AND EXPOSE IT TO THEIR LOYAL LISTENERS, 
ESPECIALLY MY FRIEND DJ SILVAE AT DECENNIAL GOTHICA 
RADIO. TO EVERYONE WHO HAS BELIEVED IN ME, BOTH 
PAST AND PRESENT -1 AM HONORED AND I HOPE I MAKE 
YOU PROUD WITH THESE SONGS! MOST IMPORTANTLY 
- THE FANS AROUND THE WORLD. I RELEASED MY FIRST 
ALBUM WITH VIRTUALLY NO AUDIENCE, BUT THANKS TC 
THE GENEROSITY OF THE TRUE MUSIC LOVERS OUT THERE 
WHO CARED TO SHARP MY MUSIC WITH THEIR NflpVORKS 
AND FRIENDS, I NOW HAVE AN AUDIENCE TOSSING TO :) 
THANK YOU ALL FROM THE BOTTOM^MY HEART. 
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ALL MUSIC & DjRICS WRITTEN BY LEAH 
VOCALS: ^ 

PiANO, KEYBOARDS, VI COMPOSITION: LEAH 
DfUMS: SEAN LANG — 

PASS: ALEXANDER GILES - ^ 

GUITAR: CAMERON SMITH; DAVJD HUGHES 
AUDIO ENGINEERING: JEFF CAINES 
MIXED BY CHRISTIAN "MOSCHyS£MOOS AT^ACEtAB 
STUDIO, GERMANY. WWW.SPACELABSTUDIO.COM 
MASTERED BY EROC AT EROC'S MASTERING RANCH 
GERMANY. WWW.ER' 


PHOTOS BY AMI 
ARTWORK LAYOU 
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1. Shores of Voi 

2. Che TTortb^rr 


3. Survounoev 
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